
Why A Rich Girl and a Poor Nan
Julia Tuck French, Who Gave Up Wealth
and Social Position for a Chaffeur Hushand,

Confesses That the "Love-in-a- . Jj
Cottage" Idea Is Impossible

f

"Jack" Geraghty.
JULIA FRENCH GERAGHTY has left

her husband, and taking her little

six-year-old son with her has gone

back to the stately, luxurious Newport
home, from which she eloped with

Geraghty, then one of her fathers chauf¬

feurs. nearly eight years ago. Action for

legal separation has been begun, but it ia

doubtful whether any divorce proceedings
will ever be brought. There are, It would
seem, no legal grounds to warrant them.

And the grounds for separation? Simply
these.that after more than seven, years

of trial young Mrs. Geraghty Is convinced

that a girl who has once been very rich

and a man who has always been poor can¬

not be happy together; *hat the poetic
idea symbolized by the phrase "Love in a

cottage" is purely poetry, and, therefore,
not fit for harsh contact with a practical
world; and mat toe tneory of "All for love

and the world well lest" is only workable

when the world is actually lost, and not

always Just around the comer to remind

you of the many comforts that you have

been used to and are now doing without.

Mrs. Geraghty was born Julia Estefle

Tuck French. Her father. Amos Tuck

French. Is onr °* the richest men in Amer¬

ica. her family one of the highest placed
socially. L'p to the time of her elopement
she had few wishes that money could fulfil

left ungrantrd. She had a luxurious home

and a retinue of servants to wait upon her,

hand and foot, as the saying goes.

"Jack" Geraghty worked for a living.

Ui3 father Is a cabman on Newport's
streets. His mother was often hard put
to It to make both ends meet. They had

no social pretensions whatever. They

lived In a little one-story frame house In

Newport'* humblest section, and every¬

body wait"(! unon themselves.
Romnpftc young Mrs. Geraghty thought

that love conid b-il'd a shining, immortal
bridge between the French "cottage" on

the Hoi-htr end the one-story house on

humble Frospe-t Hill street, and for all

each represented. She found it couldn't.

Novelists build beautiful structures about

King Cophetnas and beggar maids and

princesses, who gaily leave their golden
palaces to trudge the world with penniless
sons of toll, and gravely assert that always
they "live happy forever after." But un-

romantie students of human psychology
and social reactions take issue with the

flctlonlsts. They say that after some over¬

powering strong new emotion has pushed
Into the background habits and modes of

thought built up in a person from child¬
hood. those old habits push forward in¬

evitably as the new emotion grows more

familiar, until at last they rule once more,

and that which for a time pre-empted
their place must sit at the foot of the
mind's throne Instead of upon it.
Thus King Cophetua. still loving his

beggar maid, would, after the honeymoon,
be increasingly annoyed at her lapses
from the standard of manners and thought
of those which he was accustomed to as¬

sociate with ladies. She. in her turn,
would be profoundly bored and distressed
by having to try to adjust her early train¬

ing to his.
And the lmpetuou% princesses would

long for feather beds Instead of leafy
bowers, and the duties of her old servi¬
tors would seem like acts of ministering
angels while she waa laboring over a hot
cookstove cr washing out her lord and
master's dirty clothes.
The Jesuits say: "Let us have a child

until he is twelve years old and the world
cannot seriously harm him." These wise
brothers know from centuries of long ob¬
servation and experience that the habits
of thought and conduct formed during
those plastic years of childhood will hold
throughout ltfe. no matter how the en¬

vironment may change.
Julia French was seventeen when her

love for her father's chauffeur swept her
away from her moorings. .Mrs. Julia

Geraghty, twenty-
four years old and
tack In her parent¬
al home, sees very

clearly what has

happened to her,
and is not afraid to

f discuss it.
"Love, such love as Jack and I

had for each other," she tells her

friends, "Is not the best basis for

& happy marriage. I have 'earned,
through hard and bitter experi¬
ence that an Interest in the same

pursuits, the being born to the

same class, to the same stand¬

ards of living and thinking and

even eating make the only basis

for a continued happiness.
"When I fell madly in love with Jack,

the fact that he served my family and had

served others, while I was, myself, brought

up to be served, did not have any mean¬

ing for me. Jack was handsome and had

what I thought was a picturesque way of

speaking, and. of course, 1 thought myself
undyinglv in love with him. His clothes

and some of his habits were different from

those of our men. but I thought these were

but surface matters and could be quickly
changed. And 1 was willing to face any¬

thing with him because of Bui

it wasn't long before I realized how hard

it would be for me to find full happiness
in the new conditions."

Nevertheless, no hint did she give to the

family that had practically disinherited
her of her perplexities and woe. When

the baby came there was a softening of

her parents' attitude.but, alas! while thla

brought her closer to the old life for which

every habit-trained nerve was craving,

still, Tantalus-like, it was just beyond her

reach.
When she eloped with "Handsome Jxk"

Oeraghty she knew, of course, that he was

poor. But weren't there poor men in her

own class, men who were perfecl'y accept¬
able to her people, whom she ml^ht even

marry if she chose. And here, she says, she

made her first error.for what she did not

realize was that these were all men whose

traditions and background were the same

as her own; men who knew how to accept

the services of a valet or other personal
servants; who knew all the ins and outs

of society, even if they could not afford to

run with the crowd. In short, even though

poor in pocket, these men spoke the same

language as Julia French's father, unclee,
brothers and cousins.

From her girlish viewpoint Oeraghty
was classed with these men. His only
drawback as a husband, therefore, was his

lack of fortune. Well, never mind, they

would get married, and father. Uncle Stuy-
vesant Le Roy and Aunt Elsie Vanderbilt

would speedily make them rich! And

even if they didn't get a great fortune,

why, they loved each other and would be

"happy ever after!
Thus reasoned Julia French in her

father's big country place in Tuxedo, or in

the handsome home in Newport. Moving
about happily in her own suite of rooms,

with chintz-hung sitting room, daintily fur¬

nished bedroom, and a bath and dressing
room all done in white enamel and silver,
the petted daughter of fortune saw no

dangers in a future where her suite of

rooms would give place to half of one

little bedroom in an already crowded cot¬

tage on a narrow side street, and where

she would be forced to share the family
bathroom!
To let such small things Influence her

would be treason to the man she loved!

What mattered it it she would have to

keep house for Jack and wait on him?

Were they not in love?
As all this world knows, neither father,

Uncle Stuvve8ant or Aunt Elsie came to

the young couple's rescue with any sort of
an allowance. large or small. The bride

and bridegroom, having been married in a

country town in Connecticut, returned to

Newport to face the music. And very dis¬

cordant it was! The bride's family cut

her off, and, frankly, the Geraghtys were

none too happy to have the exotic young
woman thrust upon them.
For a few months she was forced to live

in the family cottage with two sisters-in-
law near her own age and half a dozen

small fry of both sexes. Father Oeraghty

continued to drive his cab and Mother

Geraghtv slaved all day to make both ends

meet.
What were the bride's thoughts as shs

faced her new and overpowerlngly strango
condition? She is reticent as to those first
chaotic weeks! It was plain to her dis¬
tracted family that she intended to make
the best of her choice and prove them all
wrong in their belief that she would de¬
sert her bridegroom. "

"I did not allow for the po- 4
tency of the 'little things,'" she
told one of her friends the day f
she returned to her mother's £
home. v
What were some of these "fit- |

tie things?" There was the loss
of her beautiful. many>-roomed Jk
house, with Its

gracious hospital¬
ity. Exquisite fur- <4
nishings and lux¬
urious service.
There was her
loss of privacy.
she no longer had
a suite of rooms,
at whose cur¬

tained doors well-

J*

trained servants tapped for entrance.
Instead of having her breakfast

served In the sunlit breakfast room,

on the nest china, with splendid fam¬
ily silver, ana by a butler grown
gray in her family's service, she had
to get up at 6 o'clock, even in tho
Winter, and rook breakfast for her¬
self and her husband.
She had to sweep, dust and keep

tidy the cottage to which they moved
after three months in the Geraghty
home.
And inevitably, as she watched old girl

friends pass by In their new, pretty
dresses, her own last-year clothes growing
shabby, she found herself making compari¬
sons betwpen her lot and theirs.

Loneliness grew. She made friends
of her two sisters-in-law, and by precept
and example tried to turn them into "so¬

ciety girls." Here the sturdy good sense

of her mother-in-law called a halt! She

did not want her girls made into foolish
butterflies, and as for letting them "make¬

up" as the young ladles on Hellevuc ave¬

nue and the Cliffs did. perish the thought!
No; her girls should live as they were

brought up to live. Which ended young
Mrs. Geraghtv's missionary efforts in this
direction.
She fared no better with her husbund,

and she now admits that before the end
of her first year of marriage she knew that
the "pull" of her childhood would lie too

strong to make her over, just as the pull
of her husband's tlrst nineteen years was

too strong for her efforts to overcome.

Perhaps a change of environment might
help matters. Peeling this, she urged Jack
to take a farm out west or somewhere
away from all early associations. The re¬

sult was the small truck farm near Wo-
burn, .Mass where her babv was born and
where she added planting and weeding tc
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her household work. It Is conceded that

tyrs. French Vanderbilt financed this un¬

dertaking and also supplied the layette
and all nursing and doctor's expenses for

the event.
After the baby was born Mrs. Oeraghty

kept one servant when she could get one,

and. thanks to some relenting on her par

entfi' part, was surrounded with a little

niftre material comfort. Hut this did not

bring happiness. She was now barely
eighteen years of age; under normal con¬

ditions site would be "coming out." She

read daily of her former friends and their
dances, dinners and balls. More and more

she contrasted her condition with theirs,
and every minute of the day she missed
the luxuries and pleasures that were hers

by birth.
The habits of childhood, held down tem¬

porarily by the very strangeness of her

new position, now reasserted themselves.
"1 never could get used to drawing my

own bath, and whenever I wanted anything
1 unconsciously found myself hunting for

the bell so as to summon a servant," Mrs.
Geraghty has said more than once.

These wore the things that rankled as

the young wife and mother spent many

days in her little home. Her former per¬

fectly cooked meals, served in a dignified
manner by a corps of quiet voiced ser-
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rants, hnd given way to food hastily
cooked by herself and served by a crude,
untrained maid of all work or by herself.
And every hour of every day she found
that her husband and she spoke a vastly
different language.
Then the baby broadened her vision,

and the habits of early days pulled harder
than ever. She and her brothers and sis¬

ter had been horn In the most beautiful
room In her grandmother's stately home.

Every luxury known to wealth had sur¬

rounded her mother on these occasions.
Her baby was born in a maternity hospital
in Boston and taken, within three weeks,
to the shabby little Woburn home.

She and her brothers and sister had

trained nurses, uniformed maids, and later

especially trained nursery governesses to

care for them. They wore clothes 111 for

the proverbial prineesses. and were taken

to ride in sumptuous horse drawn car¬

riages. Her baby had no trained attend¬
ants after it left the hospital, no maids,
nor any prospect of nursery governesses.
She could not look ahead and see the col¬

lege education that should he her child's

right, nor any of the comforts or luxuries
that her brother's .children were then en-

Joying.
As her early environment asserted Itself

more strongly she came to the realization

Mrs. Julia French Geraghty, Who ;i*
Eloped with Her Father's Chaf«1,£*|
feur and Who Has Now Returnsd,
Disillusioned, to the Luxury of Her -fj

Parental Home.

that class and caste meant more, after all,
to her than anything else In the world.
Her impetuous love for Handsome Jsek
Geraghty a thing of the past, she fovmd-Tftg
that a permanent happiness, even s calm \

content for her, could only be founded OB ¦£,«
possession of the things she bad scorned
seven years ago.
But Julia French Geraghty la csrefBl to >/<$

make herself clear off one point.
"It Is not that a man who la out of yoar

class may not be as good as you are,' ba»^s$|
cause, you see, ho may be even better than
rou are In many ways. The greateat men* 3$^}
ice in marrying an outsider Ilea in thS
'act that he looks at life and people and
manners through eyes that ace otherwise -(3
than yours."
And now, after these at* yean, Mra.

Geraghty has decided that she wanta her ^
child to have the advantages that she had;
she wants her child brought up in the en*

vironment and with the habits that wars .$0
given her. She wants her child to play
with the Vanderbilt, Astor, Ooelet and
French children; to look at lift later
through their eyes.
And so she Is now living with her >

mother. Mrs. Le Roy French, in Newport,
in the luxury to which she waa born and
which her child will share. /

Incidentally, Mrs. Geraghty returns to S

very much changed family. Since her J

elopement her mother has divorced her i'73
father, and the latter is now married ^
again. Ormond French, the eldest son of .

the family, has married and has three chit-
dren. More recently Edward Tack
French married a pretty telephone oper* H
ator, and after a sensational experience fjl
died suddenly last month. And two months
ago Aunt Elsie Vanderbilt became Mra.
Paul Fitzslmmons, wife of an officer In tha
F. S. Navy.
These changes will not radically affect

Mrs. Geraghty.she does not consider
thpm at all.for her only thought la, "At >vj|
last I am home and my child will hart
everything that I had, and so I cannot fall ---|
to be happy. Once more my bath win Da }j
drawn for me, my meals served by trained
servants, and my associates will hareitha ,

same habits and standards, evtfi the l*IM
thoughts, as myself I '. '

The Farmhouse Where J
Mrs. Geraghty, Niece of m
the First Mrs. Alfred G. ¦
Vanderbilt Dug and Hoed I
and Sold Garden Truck to P
Her Former Companions jit

in Newport.

Mrs. Geraghty, Her Husband and the Dog That She Took Into Exile with
Her When She Eloped.

»Wo tV.NH."* I


